"MARSE HENRY"

closing paragraph, meant to qualify what I had
written and to imply that I had not gone quite daft.

"These things," I wrote, "may sound queer to the
ear of the country. They may have visited me in
my dreams; they may, indeed, have come to me be-
twixt the sherry and the champagne, but neverthe-
less I do aver that they are buzzing .about here in
the minds of many very serious and not unimpor-
tant persons."

Never was a well-intentioned scribe so berated
and ridiculed as I, never a simple news gatherer so
discredited. Democratic and Republican newspa-
pers vied with one another which could say Grossest
things and laugh loudest. One sentence especially
caught the newspaper risibilities of the time, and it
was many a year before the phrase "between the
sherry and the champagne" ceased to pursue me.
That any patriotic American, twice elevated to the
presidency, could want a third term, could have the
hardihood to seek one was inconceivable. My let-
ter was an insult to .General Grant and proof of
my own lack of intelligence and restraint. They
lammed me, laughed at me, good and strong. On
each successive occasion of recurrence I have en-
countered the same criticism.
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